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time in question. I would say, by all means let the loss fall on me rather than on the Government; for I want no money from dear old Uncle Sam that I have not fairly earned.
In the second place, I hope it will not seem improper for me to urge that if I have been in the way to receive public money without having worked for it, I have also done a good deal of work without getting any pay for it.
Now, I entered on duty as Chaplain of the regiment, in New York, on the 6th of November, 1861, and continued on duty in New York and on Staten Island, from that time till the 14th of February, 1862, before I could get mustered into the United States service; the second battalion of the regiment being, meanwhile, in process of formation. The officers then and there in command assured me that I would be paid for the time thus spent on duty, and I rested in that assurance. I have not, I never had, any doubt that they honestly believed what they told me on that subject. But I have never received a cent of pay for my work during all that time; and I have but lately ascertained that there is no chance of my getting any. Of course I expected to be paid; for, General, I am a poor man, with a family to support, and am sometimes not a little troubled to keep the wolf from my doors; so that I cannot afford to work without hope of remuneration, neither would it be right for me to do so.
During the time in question I did some very hard and important work, certainly as much so as any that I have ever done in the service. Of this I beg leave to mention only two particulars.
Early in December, I tTifalr it was, the weather became very cold, and the men were in barracks on Staten Island without any fire-apparatus whatsoever. Of course they were suffering greatly; and an earnest appeal was made to me to procure them some relief. I entered into the cause at once, and with all my might; tried every way I could think of to realize some public provision, but in vain; and, after working hard for several days, at last succeeded, partly by begging, partly by purchasing with my own money, in procuring six good stoves, a supply of pipe, and a load of coal, and thus got the men warmed. The money thus spent was afterwards refunded to me by one of our churches in New York, St. Clement's.
Some time after this, it was represented to me that our men, especially those of the first battalion, who had already gone to the seat of war, were in great need of rubber blankets, and